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perous, and let honor be put upon the
Greek architect O! we must have a
festival today. Bring out those Christians
and let us have them put to death at the
mouth of the lions." The Christians
were put into the center of the amphi-
theatre. It was to be a great celebration
in their destruction. Then the lions,
hungry and three-fourt- starved, were
let out from their dens in the side of the
amphitheatre, and they came forth with
mighty spring to destroy and rend the
Christians, and all the galleries shouted,
"Huzza, huzza! Long live the emperor 1"
Then the Greek architect arose in one of
the galleries and shouted until in the vast
assemblage all heard him: ,"I too am a
Christian!" and they seized him in their
fury and flung him to the wild beasts,
until his body, bleeding and dead, was
tumbled over and ovtir again in the dust
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carried a Himalaya, Christ carried a
world for you, and you cannot lift an
ounce for him-- v

But here is a man whose cross will be
to announce among his business asso-
ciates morning on exchange.
that he has begun a new life, that while
he want? to be faithful in his worldly
duties, he is living for another world.
and he ought to advke all those who are
his associates, so rar as he can influence
them, to begin witfc him the Christian
life. Could yon do that, my brother?
"Oh! no." yon eayy "not just that. I
think religion is religion, and business is
business, and it would be impossible for
me to recommend the Christian religion
in places of worldly business." Just as I
feared. There is a fecond cross offered
you, and you cannot carry it Christ
lifted a mountain tor you; you cannot
lift an ounce for hirn.

There is some one whose cross will be
to present religion j in the home circle.
Would you dare to I ''eel down and pray
if your brother and 1 ter were looking at
you? Could you i k a blessing at the
tea table? Could yt a take the Bible and
gather your family t ound you, and read
of Christ and heaven, and your immortal
soul? Could you i en. kneel and pray
for a blessing on yo, f household? "Of"
you say, "not exacjt that I couldn't
quite do that, bcuuse , I have a very
quick temper, and ii i professed religion
and tried to talk f vligioa in my house-
hold, and then Bftei that I should lose my
temper they would scoff at me and say r
lou are a pretty ennstaanr " Bo you

are cowed down and their sarcasm keeps
you out of heaven and away from Christ
when under God you ought to take your
whole family into the kingdom. Christ
lifted a mountain, lifted a world for you;
you cannot lift an ounce for him. I see
how it is; you want to be favorable to
religion, you want to Bupport Christian
institutions, you like to be associated
with those who love Jesus Christ; but as
to taking a positive step on this subject
you cannot you cannot, and my text
like a gate of a hundred bolts, bars you
away from peace on earth and glory in
heaven.

There are hundreds of men and women
here, brave enough hi other things in
life, who simply, for the lack of manli
ness and womanliness, stay away from
Lrou. 1 lieydare not say: '"Forever and
forever, Lord Jesus, I take thee. Thou
hast redeemed me by thy blood; here is
my immortal spirit Listen, all my
friends. Listen, all the world." They
are lurking around about the kingdom
of God they are lurking around about
It, expecting to crawl in some time when
nobody is looking, forgetful of the tre-
mendous words of my text: "Whosoever
doth not bear his cross, and come after
me, cannot be my disciple."

An officer of a neighboring church told
me that he was hi a store in New York
just happened in where there were
many clerks, and a gentleman came in
and said to a young man standing behind
the counter: "Are you the young man
that arose the other night in the Brook-
lyn tabernacle and asked for prayers?"
wituout any nush of cheek he replied:
"I cm. I haven't always done right
and I have been quite bad, but since I
arose for prayers I think I am better
thau I was." It was only his way of
announcing that he had started for the
higher life. God will not cast out a man
who is brave enough to take a step ahead
Me that

1 tell you these things this mrrning be
cause, my dear friends, I want to show
you how light the cross is that we have
to carry compared with that which Christ
carried for us. ; You have not had the
flesh torn off for Christ (B sake in carrying
your cross. He fainted dead awr.v under
his cross. You have not earned the cros3
until it fetched the blood. der his
there was a pool of cbrnAge that plashed
the horses' fetlocks." You have friends
to sympathize with you in carrying the
cross. Christ trod the wine press of
God's wrath alone, alone! The cross
that you and I ought to carry represents
only a few days or a few years of trial.
The cross that Christ carried for us had
compressed into it tha agonies of eternity.

There has some one come here today
whom you have not observed. lie did
not come through the front door; he did
not come down any of these aisles; yet
I know be is here. Be is from the east
the far east He comes with blistered
foot and with broken heart and cheeks
red not with health, but with blood from
the temples. I take hold of his coat and
I say: "It does not seem to fit thee.''
"No," he says; "it is not mine; it is bor
rowed; it does not belong to me now,
For my vesture did they cast lots." And
I say to him: "Thine eyes are red as
though from loss of sleep. He says:
"Yes, the Son of man had not where to
lay his head. " And I touch the log on
his back and I say: "Why earnest thou
this?" "Ahl" he says, "that is a cross I
carry for thee and for the sins of the
whole world. That is a cross. Fall into
line, march on with me in this proces
sion, take your smaller crosses and your
lighter burdens and join me in this
march to heaven." And we join that
procession with our smaller crosses
and our lighter burdens, and Clirist
looks back and he sees some are halting
because they cannot endure the shame,
or bear the burden, and with a voice
which has in it majesty and omnipo-
tence, he cries until all the earth trem-
bles: "Whosoever doth not bear his
cross, and come after me, cannot be my
disciple.

Oh! my brethren, my sisters for I do
not speak professionally, I speak as a
brother would sneak to a brother or
6ister my brother, can you not bear a
cross if at last you can wear a crown?
Come now, let us divide off. Who is on
the Lord's 6ide? Who is ready o turn
his back upon the Lamb of God that
taketh away the sin of the world?

A Roman emperor said to a Greek
architect: "You build me a coliseum, a
grand coliseum, and if it suits me I will
crown you" in the presence of all the
people, and I wfll make, a great day of
festival on vour account" The Greek
architect did his work, did it magnifi
cently, planned the buflding, looked after
its construction. The building was done.
The day for opening arrived. In the
coliseum" were tho emperor and the.
Greek architect The emperor rose amid
the nlaudits of a vast assembly and said:
"We have gathered here today to open
this coliseum, ana to nonor tne LrreeK

architect It is a great day for the Ro
I man empire. Let this building be pros

LESSON XI, SECOND QUARTER, IN

TERNATIONAL SERIES, JUNE 10.

Text of the Lesson, Matt, xxrill, 15 Gol
den Text, I Cor. it, SO Memorise
Verses 5-- 7 Comments bj Rev. 11. 6.
Hefflaan.

Condensed from Lesson Helper Quarterly by
permission of E & Hoffman, Philadelphia,
publisher.
Notes. V. 1. End of the Sabbath, means

the same aa after the Sabbath. Began to
dan, daybreak near sunrise, Mark xvi, 2.
Mary Magdalene, see Luke viii, 3. The
oher Mary, the mother of James, Matt
xxvii, 5L First day of the week, the first
Christian Sunday. V. 2. There was, Re
vised Version, had been. V. 4. As dead men,
by fright were thrown Into a swoon. V. 5.
Fear ye not, be not agitated or troubled. V.
6. See the place, to satisfy yourselves that he
is risen. V. & Departed quickly, ruu, the
news was so good as to put speed into their
feet V. 9. All hail, a salutation which
means rejoice. Held him by the feet threw
themselves prostrate before him, 3 Kings iv,
37. V. 13. Large money, much money to

ribe them to conceal the truth. V. 13. Per
suade him, satisfy Pilate that he would not
punish them.

V. l Jesus bad now laid in the guarded
tomb Friday night, Saturday, and Saturday
night, and the morning of the first day (our
Sunday) had come. In the twilight of the
early morning, not only Mary of M&gdala
and Mary the mother of Jesus, but several
other holy women wended their way to the
iepulcher. Matthew omits the names the
others give because ho expects to continue his
cceount of the two be mentions, chapter
xxvii, 6L The Mary of Magdala, in Galilee,
was delivered by Jesus from seven demons,
but she is not the same as many think, with
"the woman that was a sinner." While they
bore tbe spices which they had prepared
there may have struggled in their hearts, so
filled with grief, a remote hope of his resur-
rection. These women, "last at his cross and
earliest at his grave," were ready to receive
the glad news of Christ's resurrection. The
disciples were slow to believe it showing the
difference between woman's intuition and
man's reaJsOning.process in attaining tbe same
result They went "to see the sepulcher."
How true affection still prompts as to go to
tbe place where a sainted one rests, to see the
tomb of buried love. Is there not unconsci-
ously in each such visit the hope of a resur-
rection of the body!

On the way they worried about the re
moval of the huge stone. Uow often we are
concerned about difficulties which will be
removed when we come to them.

V. 2, 3. There had been an earthquake.
perhaps a repetition of the shock described
in chap, xxvu, 51 (at the time of the Lord's
death), and a divine messenger had descended
from heaven to remove the stone. Jesus
rose from the dead by the exertion of his own
innate divine power. The earthquake and
tbe shining angels but evinced his divine
majesty, and were sent to overawe the guards
and to show that Jesus was not taken from
the tomb by human power. When the
womep approached tbe tomb, the herald of
the risen Saviour sat in the shining robes of
triumph and purity upon the stone.

V. 4. Wlule the old heroes are trembling
and impotent the desponding became heroic;
while the lining become as dead, he who was
dead comes back to glorious Ufa

V. 5. The shining one knew what sor
row the hearts of those, women carried.
Hence he said, 'Jear not ye."

V. 6. Tbe turning point in human his-
tory begins with Christ's resurrection. Every
human hope springs from his empty tomb.
"He is risen, as he said," Luke xxiv, o-- 7.

Jesus had repeatedly predicted that he would
arise from the dead. He was willing to rest
aU his claims to the Messiahship and divin-
ity upon his ability to overcome death.

V. 7. The women first to see the empty
tomb, first to hear that he was risen, first to
bave the risen Jesus to speak to them and
first to touch his resurrected body (v. 9) were
made the first evangelists to make known his
resurrection.

They were to tell the disciples, Mark xvi, 7,
adds "and Peter." He, the saddest of all, was
to have a drop of joy in bis cup, showing
that Christ had forgiven him.

The disciples were to be toH that Jesus
would meet them in Galilee, as be had prom-
ised before his crucifixion.

V. 8. The joyful news put elasticity in
their steps and enthusiasm in their souls.
They made "haste" on such business. And
yet with all the joy that throbbed Jn their
bosoms there were mingled emotions of fear.
"Fear at what they had seen; joy at what
they had heard." SchaiT.

V. 9. As they were hurrying on their way
to tell the disciples Jesus met them. Jesus
always meets us when we are earnestly in
the path of duty.

Kneeling down at his feet with beautiful
Oriental simplicity and grace, the women
worshiped him, rendering him divine hom-
age.

V. 10. They were not to fear hun though
he rose from the chambers of the dead. They
were not to fear the hate and persecution of
their enemies. Christ rose to silence all fears.

V. 3. Contemporaneously with the
women entering Jerusalem some of the
guard, perhaps the officers, entered the city;
ene bearing the newt of tbe resurrection to
friends, and the other to the enemies of Jesus.
Caiaphas and the chief rulers deemed the
matter so important and the situation so
grave that the great council of the nation
was hurriedly called together. It has been
stated that this was the last session that was
ever held by the sanhedrim.

V." 13-1- 5. The miserable subterfugo to
which the rulers resorted refutes itself. 'How
was it that all the sixty soldiers slept af the
same time, and so soundly as not to be awak-
ened by the disciples as tbey rolled away the
stone, lifted and carried away the dead
body! If they slept how could they see that
It was the disciples who stole the body t The
disciples had no motive in stealing the body.
They knew well that in doing such a deed
those jealous Jews, who had crucified their
leader, would not spare them. Why should
they court danger and death from the Roman
soldiery 1 Then how could they a tier-war- d

enkindle enthusiasm from such oh
Imposition which would lead them to
sacrifice property, fame and dear life

Then, besides, they were not a set
of bold and fearless men prepared for any
desperate enterprise. Peter, the most stout
hearted, accused by a servant maid, denied
him. What a great and um&eooun table
change was wrought in them, if tbey were
now willing to rush upon a body of armed
soldiers to steal the body of ene whom they
bad not the courage to defend while living,
Judaism, in Its death throes, resorted to a lio.
But it had to dje. Christianity too, its
place on the first Easter morning, for the
Jewish Sabbath then ceased and tbe Chris-

tian Sunday began. Ponderous stone, nor
Homan arms, nor Jewish seals, nor sanhe-Iri- m

Ues, could keep the Redeemer in the
grave. He rose and stood beside his empty
tosnb, with the broken scepter of death be-

neath his feet Thank God, Good Friday is
followed by Easter "as God's amen and as
men's alleluia."

Christ has only one garment left now,
a cap, a cap of thorns. No danger thai
it will fall off. for the sharp edges havsj
punctured the temples and it is sure Aid
fast. One ruffian takes hold of one end
of the short beam of the cross, and
another ruffian takes a hold of the other
end of the short beam of the cross, and
another ruffian puts his arms around the
waist of Clirist, and another ruffian takes
hold of the end of the long beam of the
cross, and altogether they move on until
they come to the bole digged in tne
earth, and with awful plunge it jars
down with its burden of woe. It Is not
the picture of a Christ, it is not the statue
of Christ, as you sometimes see in a cathe-
dral; but it is the body of a bleeding,
living, dying Christ.

They sometimes say. he had five
wounds, but they have counted wrong.
Two wounds for the hands, two wounds
for the feet, one wound for the side, they
say, five wounds. Mo, they nave nussea
the worst and they have missed tne
most. Did you ever see the bramble out
of whioh that crown of thorns was
made? I saw one on a Brooklyn ferry-
boat, in the hands of a gentleman who
had just returned from Palestine, a
bramble just like that out of which the
crown of thorns was made. Ohl how
cruel and how stubborn were the thorns.
And when that cap of thorns was put
upon Christ, and it was pressed ' down
upon him, not five wounds, but ten,
twenty, thirty I cannot count them.

There were three or four absences that
made the scene worse. First, there was
the absence of water. The climate was
hot, the fever, the inflammation,' the
nervous prostration, the gangrene had
seized upon him, and he terribly wanted
water. His wounds were worse than
gunshot fractures, and yet no water. A
Turk in the Thirteenth century was cru-
cified on the banks of a river so that the
sight of the water might tantalize him.
And oh! how the thirst of Christ must
have tantalized as he thought of the Eu-
phrates and the Jordan and the Amazon
and ail the fountains of earth and heaven
poured out of his own hand. They of-

fered him an intoxicating draught made
out of wine and myrrh, but he declined
it. He wanted to die sober. No water.

Then, my friends, there was the ab-
sence of light. Darkness always exas-
perates trouble. I never shall forget the
night in the summer of 1873, m the
steamer Greece, mid-Atlanti- c, every
moment expecting the steamer to go
down. AD the lights in the cabin were
blown out. The captain came crawling
in on hands and knees, for he could not
stand upright, so violently was the ves-
sel pitching, and he cried out: "light
up, light up!" The steward said : "We
can't light up; the candles are gone and
the holders are gone. " The captain said :

"I can't help that; light up." The storm
was awful when the lights were burning,
worse when the lights went out.

Then there was the absence of faithful
nurses. When you are ill, it is pleasant
to have the head bathed and the hands
and feet rubbed. Look at the hands and
feet of Christ, look at the face of Christ.
There were women there who had cared
for the sick, but none of them might
come up near enough to help. There
was Christ's mother, but she might not
come up near enough to help. They said:

stand DacK, stand Dack; tins Is no
pUce for you." The high priests and
the soldiers wanted it their own 'way;
they had w their own way.

The hours pass on and it is 12 o'clock
of the Saviour's suffering, and it is 1
o'clock, and it is 2 o'clock, and it is al
most 8 o'clock. Take the last look at
that suffering face, wan and pinched,
the purple lips drawn back against the
teeth, the eyes red with weeping and
sunken as though grief had pushed them
back, blackness under the lower lid," the
whole body adroop and shivering with
the last chill, the breath growing feebler
and feebler and feebler and feebler until
he gives one long, deep, last sigh. He is
dead !

O! my soul, he is dead. Can you tell
why? Was be a fanatic dying for a prin
ciple that did not amount to anything?
Was he a man infatuated? No; to save
your foul from sin, and niine, and make
eternal life possible, he died. There had
to be a substitute for sin. Who shall it
be? "Let it be me," said Christ; "let it
be me. " You understand the meaning
or that word substitution. You wero
drafted for the last war; some one took
your place, marched your march, suf-
fered your wounds and died at Gettys
burg, ennst comes to us while we are
fighting our battle with sin and death
and hen, and he is our substitute. Fie
marches our march, fights our tttlo.
suffers our wounds, and dies our death.
Substitution! Substitution!

How do you feel In regard to that scene
described in the text, and in the region
round about the text? Are your sympa
thies aroused? or are you so dead in sin,
and so abandoned by reason of your
transgressions that you can look upon all
that tearless and unmoved? No, no
there are thousands of people here this
morning who can say in the depths of
their soul: "No, no, no; if Jesus en- -

lured that, and all that for me, I ought
to love him. I must love him, I will
itove him. I do love him. Here, Lord, I
give myself to thee; His all that
can do."

But how are ypu gojng to test your
love, and test your earnestness? . My text
gives a test. It says that while Christ
carried a cross for you, you must be will
ing to carry a cross for Christ. "Well,
you say, "I never could understand
that. There are no crosses to be carried
in this land; those persecutions have
passed, and in all the land there is no one
to be crucified, and yet in the pulpit and
in the prayer meetings you all keep talk
ing about carrying a cross. What do
you mean, sir?" I mean this: Thai is a
cross which Christ calls you to do, which
is unpleasant and hard. "Oh, you say,
"after hearing the story of this Christ
and all that he has endured for me, I am
ready to do anything for him.. Just tell
me what I have to do and I'll do it.
am ready to carry any cross."

Suppose I should ask you at the close
of a religious service to rise up announc
ing yourself on the Lord's side could
you do it? "Oh! no, " you say, "J fcave
a snnnKing and a sensitive nature, and
11 would do impossible tor me to rise
before a large assemblage, announcing
myself on the Urd s side." Just as
reared, xou cannot stand that cross.
The first one that Is offered yon, you re

SACRAMENTAL DAY SERVICES IN

THE BROOKLYN TABERNACLE.

Rev. Dr. Talmag Gives) a Graphlo De- -

acription of the Beonrgins; and Cruel-tViio- n

of Our Saviour The Terrible
Crown of Thorns.

Brooklyn, June 8. The congregation
at the Tabernacle sang this morning:

I'd sina; the pi ectoua blood he spilt,
My ransom from the dreadful guilt.

This is Sacramental day, and a large
number of persons joined . the church,
making the communicant membership
4,194. But this iaonly a part of the great
attendance that Sunday mornings and
evenings overflow the immense audience
room. The Rev. T. De Witt Talmage,
D. D., took for his text the passage:
"Whosoever doth not bear his cross, and
come after me, cannot be my disciple."
Luke xiv, 27. He preached the fol
lowing sermon:

The cross was a gibbet on wnicn crim
inals were put to death. It was some-
times made in the shape of the letter T,
sometimes in the shape of the letter X,
sometimes in the shape of the letter I a
simple upright; sometimes, two cross
pieces against the perpendicular bar, so
that upon the lower cross piece the crim-
inal partially sat But whatever the
style of tbe cross, it was always disgrace
ful and always agonizing.

When 'Darius conquered Babylon he
put 200 captives to death on the cross.
When Alexander conquered Tyre he put
2,000 captives to death on the cross, bo
it was just an ordinary mode of punish-
ment. But in all tbe forest of crosses on
the hills and in the valleys of the earth
there is one cross that attracts more at-

tention than any other. ' It Is not higher
than the others; it is not made out of
different wood; there is nothing peculiar
in the notch at which tbe two pieces are
joined; and, as to the scene, they wit
nessed crucifixions every few weeks, so
tliat I see a reckless man walking about
the hill - and kioklng carelessly aside a
skull, and wondering who the villain was
that had so flat and misshapen a head;
and here is another skull, and there on
the hillside Is another skulL Indeed, the
Bible says it was "a place of skulls.'
But about the victim on one of these
crosses all ages are crying: "Who is be?
Was he a man! Was he a God? Was be
man and Godt"

Through the darkness of that gloomy
day, I come close up enough to that
cross to see what it Is. It is Jesus. How
did he come there? Had be come up on
the top of ; the hill to look off upon the
beautiful landscape, or upon a brilliant
sunset? No. H came there ill and ex
hausted. People sometimes wonder why
Christ expired so quickly on the cross, in
six or seven hours, while other victims
have been on the cross for forty-eig-ht

hours before hie was extinct. I will tell
you the reason. He was exhausted when
he came there. He had been scourged.
We are horrified at the cruelties of the
whipping post, but those cruelties were
mercy as compared with the scourging of
Jesus Christ.

I saw at Antwerp a picture made by
Rubens Rubens picture of the scourg'
ing of Jesus Christ. It was tbe most
overmastering picture I ever looked at
or ever expect to see. As the long
frocked official opened the door that hid
the picture, there ho was Christ with
back bent and bared. The flageljator
stood with the upper teeth clinched over
the lower lip, as though to give violence
to the blows. There were tbe swollen
shoulders of Christ. There were the
black and blue ridges, denied even th
relief of bleeding. There was the flesh
adhering to the whips as they were lifted.
There were the marks where the knot
In the whips gouged out the flesh. There
stood the persecutor with his foot on
the calf of the leg of the Saviour, bal-
ancing himself. OI the furious and
hellish look on those faces, grinning ven-
geance against the Son of God. The
picture seized me it overwhelmed me;
it seemed as if jt would kill me. J. do
not think I could have looked at it five
minutes and have lived.

But that, . my friends, was before
Christ had started for Calvary. That
was only the whipping. Are you ready
for your journey to the cross?

The carpenters have split the timbers
Into two pieces. They are heavy and
tbey are long pieoes, for one of them
must be fastened deep down in the earth
lest the struggling of the victim upset
the structure. They put this timber
upon the shoulder of Christ very gradu-
ally; first, to see whether he can stand It,
and after they find he can 6tand it, they
put the whole weight upon him. Forward
now, to Calvary. The hooting and the
yelling mob follow on. Under the weight
of the cross, Christ being weary and sick,
he stumbles and falls, and they jerk at
his robe indignant that he should have
stumbled and fallen, and they pry: "Gef
up, get up I" Christ, putting one hand
on the ground and the other on the cross,
rises, looking into the face of Mary, his
mother, for sympathy, but they tell her
to stand back, it is no plack for a woman

"Stand back and stop this crying."
Christ moves on with his burden upon

his shoulders, and there is ' a boy that
passes along with him, boy holding a
mallet and a few nails. I wonder what
they are for. Christ moves on until the
burden is so great he staggers and falls
flat into the dust and faints dead away,
and a ruffian puts his foot on him and
shakes him as be would a dead dog,while
another ruffian looks down at him won-derin- cr

whether he has fainted awn v. or
whether he is only pretending to faint
away, and with jeer and contempt Inde
scribable says: "Painted, have yotf
faintedi get up, get pnl '

Now they have arrived at the foot of
the hill. Off with his clothes. Shall
that loathsome mob look upon the un
robed body of Christ? Yes. Hie com
mandinc; officers say: "Unfasten the
girdle, take off the coat, strip turn.
The work is done. But bring back the
coat, for here are the gamblers tossing
up coin on tbe ground, saying; "Who
shall hare the coat? One ruffian says:
"I have it, J. have it it is miner tie
rolls it up and puts Jt under his arm, or
he examines it to see what fabric it is
made of. Then they put the cross upoq
the ground, and they stretch Christ upon
it, and four or five men hold him down
while they drive tbe spikes home, at
ever? thump a groan, a groan! Alas I
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01 tne amphitheatre.
Could you have done that for Christ?

Could you, in a vast assemblage, all of
whom hated Christ have said: "I am a
Christian," or, "I want to be a Chris-
tian?" Would you have had the
10,000th part of the enthusiasm and the
courage of the Greek architect? Nay, I
ask you another question: would you in
an assemblage where they are nearly all
Christians in an assemblage a vast mul-
titude of whom love Christ and are will-
ing to live, and If need.be to die for him

would you dare sayt "I am a Chris-
tian," or, "I want to be a Christian?"
Would you say in tha presence of the
friends of Christ, as much as the Greek
architect Baldwin the presence of the ene
mies of Christ! O! are there not multi-
tudes here this morning who are ready
to say: "Le' the world look on; let all
the galleries of earth and heaven and hell
look on, I take Christ this day. Come
applause or abuse, come sickness or
health, come life or death, Christ now,
Christ forever."

Are you for Christ are you against
him? The destinies of eternity tremble
in the balance. It seems as if the last
day had come and we were gathered for
the reckoning. "Behold, he cometh
with clouds, and every eye shall see him. "
What I say to one I say to all. What
are you doing for Christ? What are
you bearing for Christ?

Oh! Christian man, Oh! Christian
woman! Have you any scars to show in
this conflict? When a war is over the
heroes have scars to show. One hero
rolls back his sleeve and shows a gunshot
fracture, or he pulls down the collar and
shows where he was wounded in the
neck. Another man says: "I have
never had the use of my limb since I
was wounded at that great battle."
When the last day comes, when all
our battles are over, will we have
any wounds for Christ? Some have
wounds for sin, wounds for the deviL
wounds gotten In fighting on the wrong
side. Have we wounds that we can
show wounds gotten in the battle for
Christ and for the truth? On that resur
rection day Christ will have plenty of
scars to show. Christ will stand there
and show the scars on his brow, the scars
on his bands, and tbe scars on his feet
and he will put aside the robe of his roy-
alty and show the scar on his side, and
all heaven will break down with emotion
and gratitude in one great sob, and then
in one great hosanna. Will you and I
have any scars to show?

There will be Ignatius, on that day
showing the mark of the paw and teeth
of the lion that struek him down in the
Coliseum. There will be glorious John
Huss showing just where on his foot the
flames began on that day when his soul
took wing of flame and soared up from
Constance. There will be Hugh McKail
ready to point to the mark on his neck
where the ax struck him. There will
be McMillan and Campbell and Freeman,
the American missionaries who with
their wives and children were put to
death in the awful massacre atCawnpore,
showing the places where the daggers of
the Sepoys struck them. There will be
the Waldenses showing where their limbs
were broken on the day when the Pied
montese soldiery pitched them over the
rocks. Will you and I have any wounds
to show? Have we fought any battles
for Clirist? Oh I. that we might all be
enlisted for Christ that we might all be
willing to suffer for Christ that we
might all bear a cross for Clirist

When the Scottish chieftains wanted
to raise an (army they would make a
wooden cross and then set tt on nre and
carry it with other crosses they had
through the mountains and among the
people, and as they waved the cross the
people would gather to the standard and
fight for Scotland. So today I come
out with the cross of the Son of God. It
is a flaming cross' flaming with suffer
ing, naming with triumph., flaming with
glory. I carry it out among all the peo
ple. Who will be on the Lord's side?
Who will gather to the standard of
Emanuel? A cross, a cross, a cross!
"Whosoever doth not bear his cross and
come after me cannot be my disciple.

A FEW STRAY ITEMS,

A new steamer, the Empress, on the
Dover-Cala- is route, is expected to cross
the channel in fifty minutes.

A man in Connecticut who built
fancy barn, stole eight tombstones from
a graveyard to build ma mangers.

A nugget c4 ruby ore, weighing 1,000
pounds, and estimated to be worth f 10,- -
000, was taken from a mine near cjko,
CaL, a few days ago.

The Chinese government has decided
to erect monuments to Gen. Gordon en
the scenes of his victories over the Taip- -
ing rebels. '

In the state of Maine there are 84,000
pounds of ground wood fiber and 188,000
pounds of chemical wood fiber jnada
daily.

A prominent land owner of Elko, Nev.,
is seeding bis ranch to tea. Indian wo
men and children will be employed in
gathering the leaves.

The cathedral at Ulm, which is large
enough to take in 23,000 persons, will be
completed in 1889. It was begun in 1377
as a Roman church, but has been Protes
tant since tbe reformation,

A Swiss Engineer's Scheme.

A Swiss engineer named Ritter wants
the city of Paris to adopt his plan for ob
taining an inexhaustible supply or water
fmm tha ins of NpnfrhateL Switzerland,
812 miles away. The cost would be

Boston Transcript

Sir Morell Mackenzie never accepts a
fee from a professional singer.

Prince Henry of Germany has had
himself photographed 700 different times.

The octogenarian Duke of Devonshire
writes all his own letters, in a firm, legi-
ble hand. .

When in Paris, M. Zola is the most
taciturn of men, but at his country home
he is a great chatterer and talks his visi-
tors almost to death.

During his stay at Roma the emperor
of Brazil did not find time to call upon
the pope, a circumstance wbi :h gave rise
to considerable comment

M. Jovis, a French aeronaut, is mak
ing a balloon nearly 200 feet in height
in which he proposes to Bail through the
air across the Atlantic next autumn.

Sir Morell Mackenzie's fee for his at-
tendance on the German emperor hue
been fixed at 00,000 marks ($13,000) per
quarter, or any part of a quarter. This
is equivalent to the sum of f00,000 per
annum. It must be added, however,
that Sir Morell Mackenzie's income of re-
cent years in London has been slightly
over $75,000.

"I have interviewed Boulanger," says
a correspondent of Loudon Truth, "you
would nevei guess about what This
morning I beard him violently attacked,
not this time for riding a black horse,
but for wearing a scalp and being a faux
jeune horn me. So I went to him to
question. He said, 'I give you leave to
"wig" me. Pull my hair.' I did so.
It was firm at the roots, and not even
dyed."

With his musicians the sultan has
always been capricious. His pet violinist,
Wondra, wished to leave the court and
go to Paris to 6tudy there with the best
masters. A petition was accordingly pre-
sented to his imperial majesty, who ab
ruptly tore it up, flung the pieces at the
messenger, and said: "Why should he
study? Is it to earn money? If he wants
that my treasury is open; let him help
himself, and stop here. I wish it" So,
willy-nill- y, Wondra had to stay.

George Muller, celebrated throughout
the world as a worker for the good of his
fellow men, is now 82 years old and as
full of zeal and activity as ever. lie has
just returned to England, after a preach
ing tour of 87,000 miles through Aus
tralia, China, Japan and other countnes.
Two thousand children greeted hun at
Bristol upon his return, the little ones
being inmates of his orphanage in that
city.

M. Louis Nobel, who died in France
the other day, was not the Inventor of
dynamite, but Alfred Nobel, his brother,
who is still living, was. M. Nobel is a
strong advocate of peace, and- - regards
with horror the use to which his inven-
tion has been put bv assassins and politi
cal conspirators. The only time when lie
shows a warlike spirit is when he rends
of the misuses which are mado of dyna
mite. Then he feels like putting all these
miscreants into a storehouse of dynamite
and blowing them up.

Worked Well for at While.
The autograph collector and the relic

hunter disturb much of the peace and
quiet of senators and representatives.
Congressman "Tim" Tarsnoy, however,
is credited with inventing a clever means
of answering the demands of this gentry.
He has recently been besieged with re
quests from bis constituents to secure tho
pen with which tho late chief justice
signed the great telephone decision. It
was impossible to get the pen, and, even
if it were possible, the pen could not be
passed around to all who were desirous
of obtaining it. Tarsnev finally hit on a
plan. He purchased a job lot of ancient
looking quills and soaked the points in
ink. One of these he labeled :

"With this quill the lato chief justice
penned tho great Anarchist decision."

Another bore a card on which was
written -

"This pen wrote the great telephono
decision."
. A dozen or more were thus labeled
and forwarded toTarsney's relic hunting
constituents of the Saginaws. The plan
is said to have worked admirably until
last week, when five distinct pens which
had written the great Anarchist decision
were exhibited in five distinct windows
at Tarsney's Saginaw home. Washing-
ton Cor. New York Tribune.

Pen l'lcture of Kentucky's Ioet.
Robert Burns Wilson, the Kentucky

poet who has the advantage of both po-

etical fame and face, is in New York on
one of his little visits to the metropolis
which his friends make so delightful for
him. He is a straight rather slender
man, of some 35 years of age, of me-
dium height red lipped like a woman,
his dark brown hair just a little longer
than a city man would wear it and
brushed back from a big, smooth, broad
forehead, which in itself would be a
stamp of distinction. His, eyes are dark
and large; tender and merry by turns,
wistful in repose. His voice is smooth
and clear, and when he read his "Co-
quette" and "Rain in Summer" at an in-

formal social gathering a few nights ago,
he made a .distinct sensation. "Mr. Wil-

son," said a prominent man about town
who was present " the kind of man
susceptible women rave over. He has a
very taking way. But his nose is too
short and uncertain for the masculine
test of comeliness." New York World.

A Barrel for m Souvenir.
When one sees a friend off to Europe

this year the approved farewell souvenir
Is a barrel of herrings. Not a very big
barrel, just large enough to hold very
comfortably in a lady's hand, and not
real herrings at that: papier mache or
composition herrings dona in low relief
on the head of the barreL They are very
realistic herrings, however, and in spite
of their diminutive sizo it takes a second
glapce to assure you that they are not
the real things. The herring barrels are
confection boxes and hold bonbons for
the voyage. They are popular just now.

--New York Mail and Express.

Two Views of It.
Smalley (coming out of church) Don't

you think that Dr. Talker's sermon this
morning was a finished discourse?

Lever Yea, I do; but for about an
hour I didn't think it would be. Har
per's Bazar.

1
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Women Who Are More or Im Fsmoai
la th- - World's Nawspaiiora.

The Eugenie will again be
the queen's guest at Osborne this sum
mer. .

One of the newly elected pages of the
Iowa house of representatives is a 10--
year-ol- d girl.

Miss Mollie Garfield is said to be an
exceptionally well informed giiL and
takes an especial interest' in scientifio
matters.

The belle of Baton Rouge, La., a lady
of graceful and attractive manners, owns
and personally conducts a' job printing
office.

Mrs. Frances nodgson Burnett Pro
fessor Marin Mitchell and Mr. T. B. Al-dri- ch

will be among tho summer resi-
dents of Lynn, Mass. '

The "Madge" of "Girls' Gossip" In
Mr. Labouchere's "Truth" is Mrs. G. J.
Humphrey, a middle aged Irish woman
who also writes much for various other
papers.

Mrs. Ruth McEnery Stuart the latest
wntor of negro dialect stories, lives in
New Orleans. She is a young woman,
tall, dark haired and fine looking. She
has only recently taken up literary work.

Joseph Davis, of Wayne county, W.
Va., has a daughter aged 0 years who
weighs 230 pounds. This is believed to
be the largest child of its age in tha
world.

Mrs. Cornelius Vanderbilt who was
recently presented to Queen Victoria, re-
ceived several lessons from a professional
teacher of deportment in regard to back-
ing from "the presence" and bowing to
majesty.

Mrs. D'Oyly Carte was formerly for
many years Mr. Carte's private secretary,
and he attributes to her clever business
management much of the financial suc-
cess with which he has produced the
comio operas of Messrs. Gilbert and Sul-
livan.

Gertrude Cunningham, of Bangor,
caught ber hand in the mangier at the
Bangor laundry, and the hand and wrist
were stripped of skin nnd fleslu The
hand has been saved by skin grafting,
three young women friends of the girl
having allowed 108 pieces of skin to be
taken trom their persons for her benefit

Among the well known literary wo--
men of New York is Margaret Sangster,
the poet who also reads for the Harpers
and helps in the conduct of Harper's
Young Folks. She is an extremely
pretty woman, above medium height
gentle mannered, smooth browed, un-
ruffled and pleasant to look upon.

Mrs. Lizzie W. Champney, of New
York, the author of "Three Vassar
Girls" and the wife of Champney, the
artist is as pleasant to the eye aa her
books are bright She is brown haired,
slender and rutlier delicate looking, with
a grave face. She has a wonderful
talent as a teller of dialect 6tories.

Somo one made a remark to Mrs. Julia
Ward Howe the other dry about tho
literary talents of her UaugLtcrs. "Yes,"
she replied, "Col. Higginson said to me
once, 'Imagine the confusion of proof
sheets in a family where there are four
or five writers I But as we do not all
live together the proof sheets have
luckily never yet been mixed."

Miss Minnie Freeman, the bravo young
Nebraska school teacher whom the
blizzard made famous, has decided to
make California her home for the futnre.
She has received $3,700 in cash from the
subscription raised for her. benefit be-

sides two costly gold watches, three
diamond pins and many pieces of
jewelry.

Rosa Bonheur does not always wear
male attire, as the popular idea has it.
She is seen on the streets of raris dressed
quite us the average well-to-d- o matron of
France is accustomed to dress, distin-
guished only by the red ribbon of the
Legion of Honor pinned at her breast.
When sho is at work, however, she does
wear trousers and a broad brimmed hat

Miss Grace Frances Bigelow, a western
4.prl, who can whistle with remarkable
skill and sweetness, is winning fame and
fortune through her peculiar talent. She
is described as a very pretty girl, about
22 years of age, a blonde, with a pro-
fusion of golden hair and blue eyes.
She discovered her talent for whistling
some years ago while living with her
pnrents in Colorado.

Margaret Andrews Oldham, the new
southern poet Is an attractive little
woman, whoso years are not much be-

yond a score and a quarter. She has a
pretty, intelligent face, with a shapely
nose, largo blue eyes, expressive mouth,
and a shell pink complexion. She in-

herits her literary inclination from her
father, who was a college president
while her motlibr is at the head of an
educational institution. Her husband is
a journalist and writer, and her brother
is a lawyer-edito- r.

Laura C. Holloway, who has been vis-
iting in Hartford, describes a call made
upon Mrs. Harriet Beecber Stows as
something delightful to remember. Mrs.
Stowe had been out walking and met ber
guest at the door, her cheeks flushed from
exercise and her beautiful eyes sparkling
with expression. "I could but note with
surprise tho animation of the ' whole
countenance, " says Mrs. Holloway. 'She
looked so young and handsome that it
seemed hard to believe the record ot her
years. In appearance she was fifty in-

stead of seventy --six, and quite as active
and pleasing in manners as she ever was.
If expression is beauty, Mrs. Stowe may
now be called beautiful. I think her
greatly Improved hi this respect and
found her after ten years to be quite the
handsomest of all her family. She spoke
of her illustrious brother, and as she was
speaking and looking at his portrait
which stood against an easel facing tha
door, I could but realize the softening
effect of sorrow on her very strong face.
For a time she talked to me in a spirited
and cheerful way, taking much interest
in telling me facts I asked for, and speak-
ing with strong approval of a book which
one of her neighbors, Mr. House, was
writing. I was fortunate In my visit
and met her at a time when her mind
seemed as wonderful as it wan lu other
days."

The new Virginia code that wont Into
effect May 1, requires every ollicer to
take an ironclad anti-duelin- g oath.
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IN THE MARKET- -

Wagokt Co.

0WEN CALLAHAN,

MAKER OF

BOOTS AND SHOES,
PULASKI. TENN.

Fine Work a Specialty.
REPAIRING DONE

On shortest notice and in very neatest ind
most dnrsDio stylo.

Ths Best in the Market.
1 HAVE on hand a select stock of Haiid- -
J made Boot nnd Shoes the very best
goods made. It pays to luy tve beet. I
also keeD a stok of custom-mad- e goods.
Don't buy until you sco tho best in town

i - i i c i i: r innv!
20ia-i-t- f OWFN CALLAHAN

rp CHICKEN

V Jj Cholera. Cure!

Thousands of dollars worth of
chickens are destroyed by Cholora
every year. It is more fatal to them
than all other diseases combined
Rut the discovery of a liauid remedy
that positively destroys the Microbes
has been discovered. Half of the
young chickens are destroyed by the
Microbes belore they are iryers. a
50-cen- ts bottle is enough for 100
chickens. It is guaranteed. If, after
using two thirds of a bottle, you are
not satisfied with it as a cure for
Cholera, return it to the druggist
frcm whom you purchased it, and
he will refund your money.

ADVISE OUR FRIENDS WHOWEerg in want of

Furniture & Mattresses
to call on or. correspond with

Weakley & Warren,
NASHVILLE, TENN.,

MannfaoHirers nnd Wholesale and Retail
dealers in all kinds of Parlor, Chamber,

Dining room. Hall, Library and
Office

Curled Hair,Cotton, Cotton-to- p A Sbuclc

WAITRESSES!
Sprial and Woven Wire Bed Bpring".

Thiy keep the largost, nncet and bout
stock in the south and seil at reason-

able prioos. Alt ordors will have pTOirpt
at ention.

WEAKLEY ftWARRE?L

, J BUSINESS

iVlV' NASHVILLE. a TENN.

1 tie innsi rrauiicai ouaifipoo nvncy. mi i

United States, lnjorsrd by BiabqpMc- - I

ycircancl tiie ixt'rrnanisamt i fiiiKci ui ifi11 Special F.aturrs fcliort course,
iininli'nfroin artunl bus.

i Th i'rincipal isan old merchant of
thirty years experience, write lor circulars.

.adress R.VV. JENNINGS, Nasnvme, lenn.

INSURANCE.

XKSUEE aaainst acoidont. It costs yon a
pittance ,You get from $2500 to

5000 if yoti die, 25 a week while yon are
disabled, 750 to $5000 for tho loss of an

ye, a foot or a hand. Try it. Come and
see how little it costs you. In thase days of
so many

FATAL ACCIDENTS
No man should go without a policy in his
pocket. I represent the

American
Mutual Accident Association,

NS1IVILLE,TI3NN.
LAP . MoCORD, Ag't.
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